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HAGAR IN THE DESERT. 
(From the French of Madam de Genlis.] 


Persons—Hacar, IsomarL, Tot ANGEL. 


Hagar. [holding her son by the hand.] What dismal 
wilds ! what frightful solitude ! | 

Ishmael. Mother, let us go back to my father, we were 
so happy there. 

Hagar. Alas! my child, hatred and jealousy have chas- 
ed us away from home forever. 

Ishmael. Hatred! what have I done to deserve hatred ? 
and you mother, how can any one hate you? 

Hagar. Envy my son is cruel and unjust ; it leads to ha- 
tred, the most odious, and gloomy of all the passions. 

Ishmael. Canatender heart ever feel hatred ? 

Hagar. A tender heart may sometimes be influenced by 
error; pride, my child, may make the most affectionate spirit 
unfeeling, and fill it with all the fury of vengeance. 

Ishmael. Ah! mother, if I am ever proud do be faithful 
to correct me. 

“Hagar. Reason ought to keep us from pride. The Au- 
thor of nature has made every thing for good purposes. We 
owe to him all our virtues, but our vices are our own. 
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Ishmael. Are we born without pride ? 

Hagar. God has implanted ,within us a useful desire of 
praise, which leads us to distinguish ourselves and to seek 
for honour. 

Ishmael. Is this self love? 

Hagar. Yes, my son, this is the divine principle which 
makes herces and great men: it was pure when God gave it 
us, but depraved man has abused the precious gift ; he has 
made it unnatural and corrupt; he has directed it to vain and 
trifling objects, till at length he has made it pride. 

Ishmael. Mother, if God is good, when we do right he 
will love us. 

Hagar. Yes, my son, he will then be our Father. 

Ishmael. Why then do you weep?—why are we left in 
this wilderness hungry and without protection ? 

Hagar. ‘God watches over us, he wishes but to try us. 

Ishmael. But without any home, or any thing to eat, sick 
and tired, how can we bear such great trials ? 

Hagar. By that fortitude which despises them, and by 
that resignation which submits to them without complaint. 
To suffer is the lot of human life; it is a time of trouble and 
trial, but the time is short and rapid: seek for virtue and glo- 
ry and happiness. Let us not complain, but think of the 
blessings we have, and try to make ourselves more worthy 
of them. 

Ishmael. Mother, are vou not afraid to die? 

Hagar. Alas! my son, I fear nothing but to live longer 
than you. 

Ishmael. Death is nothing, it is a minute; but to sufler 
hungei and thirst—Ah! mother— 

Hagar My son, there is one evil still more dreadful ; it 
is to be unable to relieve those whom we tenderly love. 

Ishmael. Wave Inot felt this mother? I have seen you 
cry. 

‘tia. Ah! my son, could I give my life for thine ! 

Ishmael. Mother, what could I do here without you? | 

Hagar. O my dear Ishmael! cruel Sarah! had you 
heard him—had you seen him—O your unfeeling heart would 
have melted. Alas! alas! what trials am I yet to endure ! 
Ah! my son, let us not despair, our lot is indeed painful, but 
God protects us, and can change our condition. 
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Tshmael. We can find some wild berries in the desert ; 
but the sun is so hot, and we can’t find any water— 

Hagar. Perhaps we shall find a fountain: besides this 
vottle, our only remaining comfort, coptains yet a little wa- 
ter; it is the last blessing which my tenderness has saved 
for you. 

Ishmael. You must drink part of it. 

Hagar. No, my child, it is only by preserving your life 
that 1am able to prolong mine. 

Ishmael. Mother ? 

Hagar. What, my child. 

Ishmael. It istwo days since I have slept any; let us sit 
down ; I feel very tired. 

Hagar. Come then rest a little, it will give you strength, 
lie down under the shade of this bush. 

[ishmael lies down, Hagar places herself near him, setting 
the bottle at his feet. ] 

Ishmael. Mother do you try to sleep - 

Hagar. No, my child, I will watch y 

Ishmael, You will not go far from a “while I am asleep. 

Hagar. Ah! can I leave you for a moment! his eyes 
close, happy age! [Tle sleeps. ] 

Sleep, sleep! you will not feel your misery, and my sor- 
rows will be alleviated. [looks at him.] Alas! how his 
countenance is changed. He bears the marks of suffering. 
O my son without thee! without thy heart rending plaints, 
with what firmness could I bear my lot. But I hear him 
groan—I see his tears flow. O heaven! this is a punish- 

ment which 1 cannot endure !—this robs me of all my 
constancy. Ilow he sleeps!—poor child! ‘The sun shines 
full upon his head: Alas! even in sleep he is still doomed to 
suffer. But cannot I fasten my veil to this branch, and form 
a shade for him? I cannot reach it. [she rises up, oversets 
the bettle and spills the water.] Great God; what have I 
done! this water—my last ipesuaty. only resource—the life 
of my child! Ah! unhappy wretch! this water wovld have 
sufficed till tomorrow at least, and then I micht have dis- 
covered a fountain. [falls down at the fect of her son. - iO 
heaven ! 

Ishmael. [awaking.] Mother! 

Hagar. Omy son! : 
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Ishmael. Mother I am burning with heat; TF cannot live 
any longer !—a cruel fire burns me! 

Hagar. {taking him in her arms, and covering him with 
her veil.] My God; pity the overflowing of my sorrows! 

Ishmael. Mother I die with thirst—one drop of water 
Mother, and you will bring me to life ! 

Hagar. Alas! my son! alas! receive now my last sigh— 
you die! Iam the cause of your death! forgive me, I am 
doomed to survive you. 

Ishmael. Mother, have you drinked all the water ? 

Hagar. What do you say! Great God! 

Ishmael. If there was any left, and you had felt as Ido, & 
would not have drinked it all. 

Hagar. Omy son! can you think me so barbarous 

Ishmael. O forgive me mother! sorrow and suffering: 
confuse and overpower me. © 2 

Hagar. I wished to defend you from the sun—I overset 
the bottle—-I have given thee to death ! 

Ishmael. No, mother, this water would not have been 
enough. 

Hagar. What paleness covers his countenance !—my son ! 

Ishmael. Mother, give me your hand, that I may kiss it 
once more. 

Hagar. His hand is cold and trembling—my dear child ! 
he does not answerme. Ishmael, open your eyes! embrace 
once more thy wretched mother. [placing her hand upon 
his breast |] It beats still. [kneeling.] O thou Supreme 
and benevolent being, with whom all things are possible! 
thou supporter and protector of the unfortunate, deign to cast 
one look upen me. I submit if thou hast ordained it; but 
my confidence in thy goodness equals my submission. Pre- 
serve for me the blessing thou hast given me, or at least, 
Great God, do not condemn me to survive my child. ‘Thou 
art to pronounce, and [wait my sentence. But it is a Father 
that is to pronounce my destiny. [falls down near her son, 
covering her face. After a long silence, the Angel calls to 
her, Hagar !] | 

What do I hear ?—what celestial voice is this rekindling 
life in my bosom? [soft music is heard.]} Where am I? 
| The Angel appears sitting upon a cloud ; the scene changes 
and presents a beautiful field, clothed with flowers and a- 
bounding with fruit | 
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SCENE, Il. 


Tue Ancex, Hacar, Isumaru. 


Angel. Hagar. 

Hag gar. What doI see? [gazing earnestly at her son ly- 
ing apparently lifeless upon the ground ] © my son! 

Angel. [approaching.] Hagar, dry thy tears. 

Hagar. ishmael then must be restored to me! but O! 
he is still motionless! Ishmael! Ishmael! Ah! he is gone! — 
—he is no more. [throws herself down at the feet of the an- 
gel.}] Must I then lose all hope ? 

Angel. Hagar, do not thy faith and eT equal thy 
submission 

Hagar. Lamresigned. Alas! if God requires it, I will 
check even the rising sigh. But a fearful uncertainty freezes 
my heart! Will Godtry me? or will he fill up the cup of 
my anguish P 

Angel. Wouldst thou sacrifice to him without a murmur, 
ithe only blessing which remains to thee—this dear child ? 

Hagar. I received him from his goodness, he has a right 
to recall his blessings. (arises and runs to her child.] My’ 
son! it is in vain I call him... Alas! had he heard the words 
of his distracted mother they would have rekindled life with- 
in him. My cries are vain! Ishmael cannot answer. Ish- 
mael! O name once sweet to repeat!—dear name !—now I 
cannot speak it without trembling. 

Angel. Hagar, why dost thou give thyself up to vain de- 
spair ? ‘Thou weepest for thy son. He appears dead to thy 
eyes, but dost thou doubt the omnipotent power of God ? 

Hagar. [rising up.| His power! I doubt not, He is all 
powerful. He can dry up the fountain of my tears—He can 
give me backmyson. ‘Thoughtless that lam! I weep and 
God sees and hears me. The excess of my grief perhaps 
has offended him. This thought racks and overpowers me. 
Pardon me Great God! my culpable transports of sorrow. 
Deign to cast one paternal regard upon this child ;—may his 
innocence touch thee. Ah! can he be the victim of the 
crimes and weakness of an unhappy mother. O heaven! let 
_ thy wrath fall me alone, but restore my son to life. Let me 
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yet once hear him speak, O my God, and I will bless, while 
expiring, thy justice and thy goodness. 

Angel. Hustin every thing around thee already displays 
or promises the infinite goodness of God. He has transform- 
ed this desert where thou didst wander into a delightful field. 
His power and glory shine around thee. 

‘Hagar. Alas! one solitary object strikes my eyes. I 
can see nothing but Ishmael dead! 

Angel. Do not despair Hagar, thou art faithful and sub- 
missive. Hast thou not the right to hope for blessings. What 
miracle is impossible with the Supreme Being, who reads the 
secret thoughts of thy heart? He punishes with indulgence, 
and he alone knows to reward without measure. 

Hagar. What do I hear! what divine and consoling 
words ! 

Angel. Raise thy eyes, see happy Hagar, the goodness 
of God performs for thee yet a new miracle. [The angel 
touches the earth with his rod and a large fountain of water 
instantly springs forth. | 

Hagar. O my God! Such great blessings cannot be in 
vain. Dost thou wish me to be happy? Ishmael then must 
be— 

Angel. [approaching Ishmael.] Come hither Hagar. 
Hagar. [runsand falls down at the feet of herson | Oh/ 
Great God! my son! is not this an illusion? his paleness 
dissipates—O ! heaven if I be deceived! [takes his hand. ] 
His hand is no longer cold—Ishmael! my God finish thy 
work ! he opens his ew my son! Idie/ [falls upon 
the ground. | * 

Angel. Hagar, live to praise the Lord. 

Hagar. [recovering.| Ishmael !— 

Angel: Check thy feelings Hagar, and regard thy son. 

Hagar. My son! is he given back to me !—is not this a 
dream ! 

Ishmael. [rising.] Oh! Iam alive again! 

Hagar. Ah! myson! run to my arms, dear child, come 
cahee the happiest of mothers! WhatdolI say? N 0; let 
us fall down and pour out our hearts in thanksgiving to 
heaven ! 

Ishmael. Weowe all toGod: he has given me life again. 

Angel. Enjoy hereafter unchangeable happiness. God 
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commanded me to try thee Hagar; he is satisfied, and all thy 
woes are finished. Instruct this child in the fear and in the 
love of God. This isthe most acceptable offering of grati- 
tude which thou canst make. 

Hagar. Ah! can I ever forget this duty after such great 
mercies P 

Angel. Let thy example Hagar, ever serve for a lesson. 
Let it serve to silence the murmurs of inconsiderate mortals, 
and to teach them that God will reward patience, constancy, 
submission and virtue. 


ed 
—_—_ 


‘COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
MORALITY NOT SAVING GRACE. 


The life of Aurelia had always been marked for sobriety, 
courtesy, and for most of those virtues which adorn the cha- 
racter of her sex. In childhood and youth, her amiable dis- 
position, modesty and sweetness of temper, gained the affec- 
tions of her Parents, and the love and esteem of all her ac- 
quaintance. 

As she advanced in life, she was not altogether indifferent 
to the welfare of her soul. Often was she known to weep 
when conversing upon the subject of religion, and ever ex- 
pressed a desire to be numbered among the followers of the 
Redeemer. Naturally endowed with a heart easily affected, 
and disposed to sympethize with her fellow beings in distress, 
she appeared ever ready to relieve their wants, and to as- 
suage their sorrows. But notwithstanding she exhibited 
many traits of the Christian character in her life and conduct, 
and manifested a desire to be a follower of the meek and 
lowly Jesus, she did not profess his name before men. The 
charms and flattering amusements of the world appeared too 
captivating to enable her to abandon them for ever. Like 
many others, she did not realize the importance of becoming 
a decided Christian. 

This was the situation of Aurelia for several years, when, 
- on a sudden, she was confined toasick bed. ‘ Soon was the 
frost of sickness whitened on her cheek, and the dull eye fet- 
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tered in its grasp.””. She soon became sensible that her de- 
parture was near at hand. Her dissolution soon became 
manifest to her Parents and friends, who consoled their minds 
with the belief, that, their ‘loss would be her unspeakable 
gain.” Had she died in her present state of mind, most of 
those who knew her would have supposed she had gone to 
an eternal rest. But her case was better known to herself 
than her friends. ‘Two days previous to her dissolution, she 


became alarmed at her situation, and exclaimed in accents of . 


borror and distress, I shall soon be in eternity, and without 
an interest in Christ, shall be for ever miserable. O eterni- 
ty! eternity / She experienced the wrath of Almighty God 
to such a degree, that it appeared she could not live but a 
short time. She didnot continue long in this situation before 
she obtained mercy. So great a light broke in upon her un- 
derstanding, that she fancied herself in the presence of her 
Saviour, and glorified spirits. Her communion appeared 
to be with the Father, and his Son Jesus Christ. Al- 
though she was in reality on earth, yet she seemed to be in 
heaven. In short her happiness appeared to be complete. 
My object in giving this history is, to alarm such as are 
trusting to their accomplishments for acceptance with God. 
It is indeed pleasing to see a youth possessed of generous 
sentiments, an amiable disposition, and a mind aspiring to 
intellectual greatness. But what are these, to holiness of 
heart, and a spirit devoted to the service of God. Beauty, 
wit, exalted feelings, and a mind glowing with intellectual 
attainments, will soon fail; but the evergreen of real virtue 
and religion will remain unfading; and will bind even the 
icy brow of death with the wreath of immortality. O, if 
there be an object lovely in creation, it is that youth whose 
countenance bespeaks a heart devoted to God, and whose pi- 
ous affections exhibit a soul filled with love and good will 
towards his fellow men. There is something so charming 
and so irresistably attracting, in a person adorned with hu- 
mility and piety, that even vice itself, is forced to become an 
admirer. It is evidently the case, that the reason why so 
many, especially of our youth, avoid the idea of becoming 
plousis, they are fearful of being less esteemed by their com- 
panions. ‘lhey cannot consent to become singular. ‘They 
cherish the idea, that, if they become pious, they must go. 
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mourning about the streets all their days, unhappy them- 
selves, and disgusting to their associates. ‘Thus many, while 
they exert all their efforts to make themselves esteemed and 
admired by the world, pursue a course diametrically opposite 
to their object ; and which, ultimately, involves them in 
wretchedness and ruin. We see in the character of Aurelia, 
that however mucha person may be esteemed by the world 
for amiableness of disposition, and moral character ; that 
however well a person may be thought of by parents and 
friends ; if they have not an interest in the Saviour, it profit- 
eth them nothing. No external conduct, nothing which ap- 
pears praise-worty ‘n the sight of inen, will satisfy divine jus- 
ice. Ifthe heart is not right, every thing i is wrong in the 
sight of an omnicient God. Are not #60 many parents, 
when they see their offspring possessed of those virtues which 
render them lovely in their own eyes, and esteemed by 
the world, impressed with the idea that they are so in the 
sight of God: and thus neglect to cenvince them of the fact, 
that without holiness of heart, no one shall see the Lord., 
Will not such parents be found on the day of final retribution, 
to have ruined their children forever? 


NOVELS AND ROMANCES. 


Injurious reading is a source of corruption to young people. 
It will be immediately perceived I mean to reckon that read- 
ing which has a tendency to foster rather than correct evil 
propensities. Most young persons are excessively fond of 
novels and remances. Of this our circulating libraries are 
full proof, and the rapidity with which a new tale is known 
to sell, while a book of religion, or some other useful topic, 
is but seldom enquired after. 

All novels are not equally injurious. Discrimination is 
just, but young people wiil not discriminate. They like any 
thing that moves their feelings, and that most which moves their 
feelings most. Novels are not the picture of real life, although 
they are usually designed to be such. “ ‘They paint beauty in 
colours more charming than nature, and disc ribe happiness that 
* hever existed.””? The consequence is, that young people, whe 
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have formed their ideas of the world from novels, sigh after 
that which the world can never afford. ‘They are unfitted 
for the delights of ordinary society—Every thing to them is 
insipid, because it has not the high seasoning of a fiction.—- 
And after all their pretended knowledge of human nature, 
they are really ignorant of what is the state of the world, be- 
cause they had been accustomed to contemplate it in a higher 
state of perfection than it ever can exhibit. 

Besides deceiving them as it respects the grounds of happi- 
ness, novels producea sad vacuity in the minds of their read- 
ers. ‘They impart no knowledge of real value. ‘Their vo- 
taries can talk forever, it is true, of the idle stories they con- 


tain, and usually theif knowledge is measured by the number — 


of novels they have read. [But after all, their is a dread{ul 
vacum produced in the mind by this kind of reading. A 
young man or a young woman shall read all the novels that 
can be culled from the libraries of Boston, and after all be as 
ignorant of the topics on which intelligent persons converse, 
as if they had read nothing atall. ‘They know neither geog- 
raphy—nor history—nor any of the topics of polite literature. 
What a waste of time is it, then, to pore the pages of ro- 
mances, when there are other books of great value at hand ! 
It may be said that the taste may be rectified by the nov- 
els. Tallow that a sprightliness and sensibility may in some 
instances he promoted by them, and there are a few novels 
which may be read with advantage; but the great mass of 
them are filled with false seutiments on religion and morality, 
which cannot but vitiate the taste of every youthful mind. 
This is evident from the reluctance with which they turn from 
the romance to history, the sacred scriptures, or any books 
which require reflection and impart sound knowledge. ‘These 
books are insipid to minds formed to the style of novels. 
What greater «Vidence can we want of the injurious tenden- 
cy of them; The celebrated Dr. Goldsmith, who had him- 
self written a novel, in writing to his brother respecting the 
education of a son, has this strong language. Above all 
things never let your son touch a novel or arumance. How 
delusive, how distructive are those features of consummate 
bliss! They teach the youthful mind to sigh after beauty and 
happiness which never existed; to dispise the little good which 
fortune has mixed in our cup by expecting more than she ever 
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gave 3 and in general, take the word of a man who has seen 
the world, and has studied human nature more by experience 
than by precept, take my word for it, I say that such books 
teach us very little of the world.” 

Injurous reading then is one source of corruption to the 
minds and lives of young persons. Such reading prepares 
the way for those amusements which constitute another source 
of danger to young people. On this subject I beg leave to be 
understood. Amusement of some kind are highly beneficial 
to youth, but it depends altogether upon what kind they are. 
Those amusements are beneficial, which are the result of re- 
flection and sound reading, which tends to improve the mind 
and afford intellectual entertainmentay Such amusements 
would be desired and relished by persons of,good taste, sobriety, 
pure morals and religious principles. Whatever amusements 
are incompatible with piety and virtue, are injurious and 
criminal. Such amusements novel reading has a direct ten- 
deney to promote. A high excitement must be produced, 
or there is no pleasure. Ordinary conversation loses its rel- 
ish. Ordinary scenes of social intercourse becomes tiresome: 
No intellectual delight is afforded, because they have not im- 
proved their intellects. Hence they must seek other pleas- 
ures—other means of exciting their feelings and gratifying 
their passions. An effervescence is produced which is con- 
genial only with the theatre, the gaming table, and the whirl 
of passions and follies. On these amusements I will not en- 
large, but only ask, are they authorized by the Bible? Do 
they accord with the precepts of sae ?>—Are they congen- 
ial with the spirit and temper of Christianity ? Do those who 
attend them love their God, the Saviour, their Bible, their se- 
cret and public devotions P—are they not for the most part un- 
thinking, irreligious, and profane? Is not their conversation 






and conduct for the most part at war with every principle of 


virtue and piety? If so, their amusements are sources of cur- 

ruption, they are attended at the expense not only of time and 

property, but of conscience and the interest of eternity. 

‘Their indulgence will plant thorns ina dying bed, and fill the 
soul with unutterable anguish in the prospect of judgment. 
* * * * * €©& &€& & & * x * 

Virtue is the brightest ornament of youth. As on the one 

. band religion never appears more lovely and engaging, than 
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when it dwells on the lips and is exhibited in the lives of young 
people, so on the other hand, young persons never appear so 
amiable, and deserve so much esteem and confidence as when 
they are religious ;—when they walk in the path of virtue, hon- 


esty sobriety and integrity. Always interesting in itself, youth 


is rendered doubly so when associated with the graces and tem- 
pers of the gospel. A young man or a young woman desti- 


‘tute of religion, may be very estimable and worthy on ac- 


count of the amiableness of their dispositions and the proprie- 
ty of their deportment. But where the spirit and the graces 
of christianity are added, it is like adding life and motion toa 
statue which we have admired for its proportion and decora- 
tions. But a youngerson of elegant form and engaging man- 
ners, who lives in profligacy, impunity and blasphemy, de- 
serves to be compared to a finished statue, steaming forth cor- 
ruption, and poisoning the atmosphere with contagion and 
death. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
SLANDER. 


What is that principle which incites almost every one to 
slander? Scarcely can we meet with an individual, and hold a 
few minutes conference, but some character, with more or less 
formality, is mangledg® Scarcely can we enter the private cir- 
cle, and engage in social conversation by the fire-side, but the 
Harpy will come too, and pollute the good name of some in- 
dividual. But in larger circles, what havoc ! The war upon 
reputation is carried on with redoubled fury. Characters are 
attacked without mercy. Neither age nor sex can secure 
exemption. Neither rank, nor learning can form the slight- 
est barrier. Even viriue itself is forgotten. Whence is this 
strange propensity ? Mark the slanderer; and when you see 
him earnest in his work of defamation, observe his self-com- 
placency. ‘The fact is, while persons are thus engaged in 
portraying the faults of others, they are secretly forming a 
comparison between them and themselves. ‘Their hearts are 
secretly swelling with exultation, and telling them how much 
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better or superior they are. Thy are not such persons—not 
they. We dg not often find men reproaching ethers for 
actions in which, they were engaged, or for faults, of which 
they are guilty, unless they wish to secure themselves from 
the suspicion of a fault; by show of zeal against it . Whatever 
brings to mind their own depravity, they are anxious to keep 
out of sight; but there is no way of flattering their own 
vanity so easy, as to prostrate every being around them by 
the poison of scandal, and then they may rejoice in the idea 
of their own excellency. No condition, we observed, can se- 
cure men from slander. This pride, which lies at its founda- 
tion, infesting every corner of the heart and giving life and ac- 
tivity to every corruption, never rests, but attacks every thing 
which thwarts its way Does the slandérer see a man in ele- 
vated rank? He scans with microscopic eye, his every fault. 
He dwells upon them, and when infected with the poison of 
his touch, they swell and grow to such gigantic size, that his 
virtues are hid ;—his pride is no longer wounded by the ele- 
vation of his victim, and he grants him quarters. Does he 
hear any one praised for his virtues? He indeed yields a cold 
assent, but, at the same time, slyly insinuates things, which if 
true, he knows must stamp hypocrisy upon them all. Every 
thing which works his inferiority, and makes him feel it, 
must be humbled. Loathsome as the venemous reptile, he 
must pollute every thing, which glitters in his way, till, with 
all his deformity, comparison shall give him the semblance of 
beanty. 

If these remarks are true, (and we believe they will find 
ample proof in the consciousness of every individual,) they 
present us witha sad picture of man. But however deformed 
the outline, and dark the colouring, too many, whom charity 
calls christians, may find features in it, which they can. call 
their own. Yes, many, who profess the religion of the meek 
and lowly Jesus, are guilty of this hateful sin. Do they not, 
when they meet together, spend too much of their time in 
speaking of the faults and failing of others? all this has the 
appearance of zeal for Christian purity, and this is what de- 
ceives them. But are not the true causes, too often, such as 
we have mentioned? Do they not, when conversing about 
the faults of others, secretly flatter themselves with the idea 


" of their own superior piety and purity? And do they not 
32 
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sometimes, when they feel reproached with the superior at- 
tainments of other Christians, look for some blot, which shal! 
ease their consciences, and prevent the wounds which their 
pride might suffer? 

Such things ought not to be. But this sin, grown strong 
by being littlethought of, so besets the generality of men, 
that it too often takes them unawares. Like the profane 
man, they may resolve against it, but, like him too, unless 
particularly careful, they break their resolution in an hour. 
Shall Christians be so under the dominion of this foul Har- 
py ? Shall they indulge in a gratification (for such it has re- 
ally become) so destructive to the happiness of their fellow 
men, so hostile to the spirit of piety ; so contrary to the dic- 
tates of our holy religion? In a gratification, the pleasure of 
which springs from the excitement of the vilest passion of 
the depraved heart. B. 


ny 
COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


LETTER FROM MISS HEADY TO ALMIRA AND 
JULIA. 


Ten thousand tharks my lovely friends for your welcome 
letters. How good and merciful God is! He is able to bring 
ood out of evil, order out of confusion, and harmony out of 
discord. ‘This has been verified to me in the wonderful 
chain of events, which have of late led me to reflection. 
There never was a circumstance in my life, that I can reflect 
upon with such emotions of gratitude, as the interview I had 
with you in my morning call. Tentreat you, my excellent 
friends, to continue your faithfulness. ‘In the morning sow 
thy seed, and in the evening withhold not thine hand: for 
thou knowest not whether shall prosper, either this or that, 
or whether they both shall be alike good.” 

Nothing could appear more improbable, than that your 
words should be blessed to us, the vainest of the vain, after 
we had ridiculed, in the most trifling, and awfully aggrava- 
ting manner, the sacred truths, which were the joy of your 
souls. Othe unbounded mercy of God that accompanied 
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your words by the power of his spirit, and set home your ex- 
hortations to my obdurate heart! Yes, my dear girls, this 
was to me the beginning of days. 

When I left you, I was melted in sorrow, while fear, guilt, 
and remorse, filled me with shame andconfusion. The truths 
you uttered made a deep, and I firmly hope, a lasting im- 
pression. Surely, thought I, you have found true and sub- 
stantial happiness; and I longed to partake in your conso- 
lation. J left town next day reluctantly. Little did you 
think how much of my heart Lleft with you. 

Under the protection of a kind providence I was brought 
in safety to my father’s house. 1 was welcomed by a crowd 
of gay associates; but was deprived the enjoyment of one 

consolatory friend. All appeared to me like a dreary wil- 
derness. I made seyeral attempts to converse with my 
friends, and warn them of the dangerous precipice on which 
they stood; but alas! my mouth wasstopped. My mind was 
clouded in impenetrable darkness, and my ignorance surpass- 
ed the brutal creation. Icould see nothing, animate or in- 
animate, but what spoke their Maker’s praise, except man, 
ungrateful man. My only resort was my long neglected Bi-. 
ble. But that, tome, was a sealed book. The threatnings 
stood in array against me, and not one ray of comfort beam- 
ed on my benighted soul. If often thought of the excellent 
Miss K., the lady whom TJ ridiculed for the very conduct, 
which now roused my admiration, and drawed forth my heart 
in love. I envied the humble poor whom she daily visited, 
and fed trom her bounty, while she poured out prayers for 
their immortal souls. 

While my young friends were spending their precious time 
in vain amusments, | resorted to the house of God for instruc- 
tion I heard, but could not understand. 

Thus I spent week after week, sceking for peace and find- 
ing nene. On Sabbath I heard a sermon from this text : 
“‘ Go wash in the pool of Siloam.” I was blind, spiritually blind. 
Oh! thought.I, could I but find the pool, how gladly would 
{ wash in it, and receive my sight. Strange as it may ap- 
pear to you, ‘ladies, i in the circle of my acquaintance, I did 
not know of one pious person. 

I feared we had all transgressed the bounds of mercy, and 


"were left to fill up the measure of eur iniquity. My sins 
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arose like mountains, and pressed me down in despair. kt 
appeared to me that [ must sink under their burden. O 
whither could I flee from the presence of my angry Judge. 
While I sat trembling with these fearful apprehensions, I was 
aroused by the ringing of a bell for an evening lecture. With 
eager steps I once more resorted to the house of God ; thinks | 
ing; that if I perished, I would perish at the footstool of sove- 
reign mercy. After the most fervent prayer I had ever 
heard, singing, &c. the dear servant of Christ arose, and 
named this passage of Scripture, “ Come unto me all ye that 
labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.” Af- 
ter a solemn pause, and casting his eyes with a penetrating 
look on his audience, he said, “‘ My friends, 1 am sent to 
you this evening with a message from God. Are there any 
present, who have come to the house of prayer, burdened, 
and heavy laden with sin? If there are any such here, I have 
consolation in abundance for them; for tnese are the words 
of Christ, who hath styled himself the Way, the Truth and 
the Life. Come unto me all ye that labour, and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest. ‘The promise is sure. If 
you go to him in faith, you will assuredly find rest.” 

You can better imagine than I describe, the joy I felt 
while listening to the words ef the speaker. Every sentence 
upplied to me, and touched my heart. They were like oil 
poured into my wounded bosom. warety thought I, this is 
holy ground; God is present and will have mercy on me the 
chief of sinners. Christ, I thought, had paid my ransom, 
and would set me free. 1 was So “dev oted to the » subject that 
I had noticed no one present, till the exercise closed ; when, 
at my right hand, 1 discovered Miss K. I caught her hand 
in rapture, and involuntarily pressed it to my lips. She 
looked surprised, and said, “ my friend, I am ashamed to 
_confess it, I cannot recognize your countenance.” I held 
* her fast, but was unable, for a long time, to utter a word. <At 
Jast I spoke. Pardon my freedom, my dear Miss K. Iam 
the vain and trifling Catharine Heady, to whom you once 
sent a Bible. O condescend to receive me into the number 
of your associates, that I may profit by your instruction. 
Let us rejoice together in the unbounded goodness of God. 
She said, “ my dear girl, this is to me unexpected pleasure, 

he assured that in me you will find a sympathetic frienc. 
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and one that will rejoice to administer to you any consolation 
i] My power. 

If convenient to you, I should be pleased to have you 
spend the day with me to-morrow. We must part for the 
evening. I wish you good night, and may you find rest in the 
bosom of Jesus.” I returned home with sensations that never 
before prevaded my bosom. I had found a friend, and I had 
founda Saviour. I had left my burden at the foot of the cross, 
had found rest to my soul, and that peace to which I had ever 
been astranger. I found access to the throne of grace through 
the blood of Jesus, and boldness to plead for mercy and grace 
to help in every time of need. 

The next day I entered a new circle of acquaintance, At 
an early hour 1 went to the dwelling of Miss K. She re- 
ceived me with every mark of cordial friendship and genuine 
politeness. She took me into her study, and with all the fa- 
miliarity of an old acquaintance, entered into conversation. 
The goodness of her heart was depicted on her countenance. 
She listened to my words with tears of joy, and gratified my 
feelings by relating many of the scenes she had been called 
to pass through. All strengthened, and encouraged me to 
hope much in God. ‘There wasa great similarity in our views 
and feelings; but she had for many years been a diligent 
scholar in the school of Christ, and was able to bring things 
out of her treasure new and old. She was faiihful to warn 
me of the dangers, and alluring charms, of high life, and en- 
entreated me to come out entirely separate, and put on the 
whole armour of God, that I might be able to withstand in 
theevil day. A number of ladivs assembled there in the eve- 
ning for social prayer; and every thing conspired to render it 
a profitable and pleasant season to me. I was introduced to 
the ladies, as a brand plucked out of the burning. ‘They exe 
pressed a wish to hear something of the wonderful display of 
God’s mercy tomy soul. I with pleasure gratified them while 
ihey sat involved in tears, which expressed the deep interest 
they felt in my wellare, and the Redeemer’s Kingdom. Their 
thank offering and fervent intercession for me, proved the sin- 
cerity oftheir affection. What an exalted privilege for worms 
of the dust to assemble around the throne of grace and make 
their requests known toa prayer hearing God, and to feel that 
he is their father, friend and brother. Such condescension 
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is enough to overwhelm us with gratitude and love. ‘This 
was anew era in my life. How vast the contrast between this 
circle and the gay parties to which I had ever been accustom- 
ed! But a short time since I knew no higher end of life than to 
glitter in the crowd, and to run from one vain amusement to 
another, in order to satisfy the thirst for happiness which is 
ymplanted in our immortal minds. 

The unsanctified children of fallen Adam are travelling, 
as fast as time will carry them, down the broad road to 
destruction. Strange infatuation! Nothing but Almighty 
grace can save them. I feel for them, and tremble at their 
danger. .Fain would I take them in the arms of faith and 
commend them tothe Saviour. ‘The work is his, and the glo- 
ryishis. | 

I can truly say that the pleasures of this day, far surpassed 
all that I had ever enjoyed in the course of my whole life com- 
bined together. Farewell vain amusements, and all parties 
of pleasure. I leave you for those who know no higher joys. 
But may I ever have the company of those who love the 
name and character of our adorable God and Saviour. 

Miss K. invited me to walk out with her the uext day, 
promising to introduce me to many who would give me an 
opportunity of much usefulness. I accepted the invitation; 
and unthought of scenes of poverty, distress, and wretched- 
ness were opened to my view. We found, in the most 
abject situation, many who appeared to be the humble 
disciples of Jesus, whose hearts overflowed with grat- 
itude to God for the relief they constantly received 
from Miss K.’s benevolence. These scenes made on me 
a deep impression, which, I hope, may be lasting. 1 feel 
like a thief andarobber. I have, in following the ways 


of sin and vanity, lavished on myself thousands of that pro- 


perty which the Lord claims as his own; and have let his 
followers suffer for even a small pittance from my fullness. 
I desire now to restore fourfold. _ Jam now Miss K.’s pupil, 
and am certain that, unless Iam a dull scholar, I can learn 
much. Ihave much to learn. . 

I have ever been going on in the wrong path. My memo- 
‘ry is clogged with such reading as is worse than nothing, 





i 5) 








Mortality in Georgetown, ( Demarara. ) 379 


while I have ever neglected that which would have been use- 
ful, My time has hitherto run to waste and 


‘‘ Weeds dispoil’d the space for flowers design’d ;” 


but I hope to redouble my diligence and follow the example 
of Miss K., who is a pattern of every thing that is praise-wor- 
thy. Providence has placed her in a state of independence, 
and endowed her with every desirable accomplishment. She 
is the admiration of all who Jove our Lord Jesus Christ. Her 
time is wholly devoted to doing good, instructing the igno- 
rant, admonishing the vain, comforting the afilicted, feeding 
the hungry, and praying for all. 

I have feared much the opposition of my parents and 
friends, but through the goodness of God, in answer to my 
special persevering prayer, they indulge me in my wishes; - 
and may my conduct convince them that religion is desirable. 

The two young ladies, who accompanied me to the coun- 
iry, are somewhat solemnized ; but are still pursuing the van- 
ities of gay life for happiness. Do, my dear girls, pray for 
them, for my parents, and for your unworthy, but grateful and 


ever affectionate friend. CATHARINE HEADY. 


ne 


MORTALITY IN GEORGETOWN, (DEMARARA.) 


“ As from the shaft no trace the air retains, 
“The parted wave no furrow froin the keel, 
“So dies in human hearts the thought of death. 


Extract of a letter froma gentleman at Georgetown ( Dem- 
arara) to the Editors of the New-York Commercial Ad- 
vertiser, dated July 10, 1820. 


“This is the strangest country I ever saw. The inhabit- 
ants are dying in great numbers by the yellow fever—yet the 
Survivors are dining in parties, drinking, singing, fiddling, and 
dancing, with as much unconcern as though all things remain- 
ed as they were. I have seen nothing like serrow expressed 
for the death of an individual, excep: by two young men, who 
had just returned from the funeral of the eleventh out of their 
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mess, which consisted of thirteen. Doctor M-—, a physi- 
cian of skill and experience in the diseases of this climate, 
told me, a few evenings since, that a foreigner stood no more 
than one chance in seventy-five, to survive three years.” 
The conduct narrated in the preceding extract is certainly 
calculated to excite surprise. Such thoughtless indulgence 
in the gaieties of the world, while the pestilence was walking 
in darkness, and death was making wide spread and fearful 
devastation, can scarcely be reconciled with the exercise of 
reason, and the calm monitions of revelation and experience. 
But what is there in this instance essentially different from 
the conduct of the mass of men? These, we find, are every 
where disposed to vanity, and to participate with eagerness ia 
the passing pageants of the day. Yet they are, all admon- 
ished, by daily experience, of the transitory nature of all a- 
round them, and see, from day to day, the hopes of their kind- 
red and friends buried forever in the dust. Yet it will notbe 
contended that men are sufficiently attentive to these warn- 
ings, or are generally stimulated “to be also ready.” To 
what cause, then, can we ascribe this singular fatuity of the 
human intellect? To nothing but the hardness of the heart, 
and a practical disbelief of the declarations of the Scriptures. 
Were men disposed to listen with humility and obedience to 
ihe commands of God, they could not regard with indiffer- 
ence a subject so momentous as that of death. If they duly 
believed, that this event closed their period of probation,and 
set the seal upen their destiny, every thing which reminded 
them of the grave would be regarded as asolemn admonition 
to be diligent, and whatever their hands found to do, to do it 
with their might. 
It was the high office of Religion to rescue man from the do- 
minion of those passions and propensities, which, while they 


-debase his nature, tend to unfit hire for that state of holiness 


and perfection, which the Gospei reveals. It does not inter- 
dict the common duties and the rational enjoyments of life ; 
but it is a high and pervading principle, which is infused into 
all his actions, and gives them their proper direction, while it 
imparts to all its due portion of enjoyment. Where this prin- 
ciple, therefore, is active in the heart, there will be a corres- 
pondent attention and regard to all the subjects connected with 
our duties and destiny; and no one, in the exercise ef 
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‘vue Christian feelings, can see the ravages ef death without 
sympathy for the victims, and an earnest scrutiny into his own 
condition. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
HOME. 


Home is the endearing place, which confines the wander- 
ing desire, calms the agitated bosom, and brings the soul to 
rest. When pain afflicts us, when anxiety per plexes, or fear 
torments us, we naturally seek redress in the abode that 
soothed our infant cries. When prosperity beams upon us, 
and the pleasures of reason are ours, they are but half enjoy- 
ed, till participated by those the heart holds dear. Home is 
the resort of affection, sincerity, and artless simplicity. Here 
dwell peace and harmony. And when business, or pleasure, 
requires our attention abroad, how often will faithful memory 
revert us to our home, to the happy innocence of childhood, © 
and bring the tear of regret, that it is the illusion of fancy ! And 
when some secret sorrow makes us wish a parent’s solace, 
and the endearments of fraternal affection, do we not involun- 
tarily sigh for our return? How exhilerating is the idea of 
meeting “the beloved partners of our blood, when absence has 
doubly endeared them to our hearts ! 

Supremely beneficent is that kind power that so tenderly 
attaches us to our home. Without this attachment, misfor- 
tunes and wretchedness would find no selace; and the lacer- 
ated bosoms of the disappointed, no soothing balm. _Blest are 
those parents who have dutiful and grateful children; but 
more eminently blest, those children, who have pious and af- 
fectionate parents. A family, whose God is the Lord, whose 
lives are evidently directed by the spirit of wisdom, where 
“each is to each a dear self,” is the nearest earthly resem- 
biance of Heaven. 


Domestic happiness! Thou only bliss of Paradise that 
lias survived the fall of sinful man. 


4¢ Thou art the nurse of virtue. In thine arms 
She smiles, appearing, as in truth she is, 
Heaven-born, and destin’d to the skies again” 
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COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
SORROWS UNSEEN. 


The superficial observer estimates happiness by appears 
ances. ‘To the young, especially, the rich seem to be happy : 
so seems to be the man, who is rolled in an elegant carriage; 
or he that enjoys popular favour; or he, that dwells im ele- 
gant mansions; or he, that is surrounded with gay and 
honourable companions, ard “ withholds not his heart from 
any joy.” But if we could open the recesses of the hearts 
of those, whom, perhaps, we envy, because we fancy them 
to be happier than ourselves ; we should often be surprised, 
to find in them more care than pleasure, and more distressing 
anxiety, or even anguish, than enjoyment. 

As I was entering a great city, 1 passed a mansion, which 
indicated to my disordered fancy, that it was the abode of 
earthly bliss. Its marble foundations, suited, at the same 
time, for beauty and durability; its lofty walls, rising, story 
above story; its halls and porticos and gravel walks, sur- 
rounded with trees and gardens and other works of nature and 
art to delight the fancy and regale the senses—these outward 
beauties and elegancies, with all that imagination readily 
painted as dwelling within, such as spacicus rooms, fine fur- 
niture, men-servants and maidens, and all the other enjoy- 
ments, which wealth and taste can procure, constrained me 
to say as I passed by, ‘Surely this is an abode of happi- 
ness.’ Scarcely had this sentence been uttered, before I 
passed another building, and then another, and went on with 
similar reflections till I had gone by the splendid assemblage 
of palaces, which vied with cach other in beauty, and yet 
seemed the more beautiful for being situated together and re- 
flecting beauty upon cach other. The train of tought, com- 
menced at a sight so interesting, continued some time during 
the progress of my journey. “ How happy,’ said I, ‘are 
the inhabitants of those buildings; they want, for nothing, 
and all their enjoyments are heightened and rendered doubly 
delightful by the refinements of taste and the elegancies of 
literary attainment.’ Thus I was led insensibly to despise 
my humble dwelling and enjoyments, and all the dwellings 
and enjoyments but those of a few, a very few, who reside in 
superb and magnificent mansions. | 


| 
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‘The words of Solomon came to mind, The heart knoweth 
its own bitterness, and immediately my imagination, as if to 
make some atonement for her recent transgression, commenc- 
ed a new train of reflections, accordant with the serious reali- 
ties of sober life. 

‘Enter the first mansion,’ said she, ‘around which the 
drapery of happiness is so tastefully drawn, and you will be- 
hold a scene of realsorrow. The mistress of this family has 
been wasting for years ky a consumption, which has bafiled 
all human prescription. The elegant mansion is better than 
a house, because it wards off the rain and wind. But her 

splendid apartments, and her fine furniture, and her sumptu- 
ous table, and her numerous attendants do not abate the flood 
of her sorrows. Her appetite sickens at the mention of 
food; her eyes turn away from the sight of splendour; and 
the very sound of the feet of her domestics causes her feeble 
nerves to tremble. But who can tell the sorrows of her 
heart? What may be occasioned by the sight of abundance, 


which she cannot enjoy ; And what by the prospect of leay- 


ing these splendours which she cannot retain? And what-by 
the thought of mouldering to atoms-in the tomb? And what 
by the assurance of appearing at the bar of her final Judge ? 
True are the words of Solomon, The heart knoweth its own 
bitterness. 

As I continued my journey, unattended by any feliow 
traveller, my imagination still continued her reflections, and 
almost led me into a reverie. 

“Go now,’ said she, and see what is in the next dwelling. 
Tt was but a few days ago that a messenger arriv rediromthe army 
with tidings respecetng a favourite son of this family. This 
son had entered into the service of his country, with all the 
ardour of ambition and all the parade of patriotism. But 
while his heart beat high with these emotions, the hearts of his 
parents palpitated with the mingled anxieties of hope and 
fear; and his sisters trembled at the thought of his approach 
to the field of battle. Every breath of intelligence from this 
son and brother had been received with trembling anxiety, 
and till the arrival of this messenger, all had been favoura- 
ble. The messenger presented a letter to hi. ‘ather in which 
it was written, that there had been a ereat vattle, in which 
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this young man had fallen among many other brave youths 
of his country, The heart knows its own bitterness. 

‘ The owner of the next mansion came upon the stage of ac- 
tion, with every advantage of friends and fortune, talents and 
education. The fairest prospects of advancement were before 
him, and a trainof admirers shone around tim. Butnow he has 
donewith all public business. He rarely visits the places, which 
were once enlivened by his shining qualities. His former ad- 
mirers are ashamed to own his acquaintance, and a dark 
cloud lowers over the whole prospect before him. He idles 
‘away his days in the insipid round of animal indulgences, and 
is fast sinking in t’.e gulph of oblivion. _The melancholy 
fact is, that he was too free with the wine, when it was red, 
and when it zave its colour in the cup}. - He might recover ; 
but his invincil,le habit has decreed that he shall surely die. His 
parents are covered with shame, and his broken-hearted 
wife waits for the sad day, when her greatest comfort will 
be, that she is a widow. The Aeart knoweth its own bit- 
terness. | 

‘ But enter into another of these superb buildings, which 
attract your attention, and raise your envy. No one lan- 
guishes here with consumption, or is yrieved for a son fallen 
in battle, or is trembling for a friend sinking in the whirlpool 
of intemperance. Yet in this house dwells an accomplished 
daughter, who was seduced from the path of virtue by listen- 
ing to the flatteries of a deceiver. And her heart, and her 
mother’s heart, and her father’s heart, and her brother’s heart, 
and her sister’s heart, knoweth its own bitterness. 

‘ Nor is there any end of this bitterness. Think what em- 
bittered the cup of Haman, which prosperity had filled even 
tothe brim. He declared that all his honour,and wealth, and 
friends, and power, availed him nothing, so long as he saw 
Mordecai the Jew sitting at the king’s s pate. 

‘ Learn then not to estimate happiness by the abundance of 
external enjoyments; that trouble begins with an improper 
desire of ncreasing happiness ; ; and, that the first step toward. 
relief from trouble is repentance. VIATOR. 
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LETTERS FROM DAVID BROWN. 


in the ninth Number of this volume, page 318, we gave a short no- 

tice of Davip Brown, brother to Catharine Brown, his arrival to this 
country, and his entrance into the Mission School at Cornwall, Conn. 
Our readers will, it is presumed, be much pleased with reading the 
tollowing extracts from letters written by him to his acquaintance in 
Providence ‘They exhibit very happy specimens of his rapid im- 
provement, since his late removal from the desolate forest of an hea- 
thenland The band writing is said to be very neat, and the orthogra- 
phy. punctuation, &c.correct It is delightful to witness these repeated 
proofs of the practicability of educating the heathen, and to receive 
such encouragement to exert ourselves for the universal diffusion of 
the word of life. Soon may the glorious time arrive, when ail nations 
shall be pointed * to the Lamb of God who taketh away the sin of the 
world” 


Dear Broruer, 

Having promised to write a letter to you, after my ar- 
rival in this place, ] now attempt to do it. I should have 
written to you before this, if time had permitted me; and 
this time, which I now take, I hope will not be spent in vain. 

I have reason to be thankful to God for all the blessings I 
enjoy, and that He has brought me from a far heathen land, 
to this Christian country, and has inclined his children to 
take notice of me, as I passed through strange lands. Yes, 


dear brother, | hope the Lord will grant you a blessing, for - 


all the kindness you showed me, while I remained in Provi- 
dence. I assure you that I enjoyed much pleasure with the 
Christian brothers and sisters while in Providence. It gives 
us much consolation to meet in this vale of tears; but what 
happier meeting we soon hope to experience when we shal] 
part no more. 

I arrived here July the 13th, after a long journey. I was 
very happy to find my Cherokee brothers enjoying good 
health, improving in learning rapidly ; and, what is still 
more interesting, some, we hope, have become the followers 
of Jesus, and are now preparing for great usefulness in our 
nation, to carry the glad tidings of salvation to our dear 
brethren, who are yet in darkness, and in the shadow of 
dest). 

in this school there are many different heathen youths. J] 
believe twelve different languages are spoken by the students. 
It is an interesting school, and many we hope ere to be made 
33 
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heralds of the Gospel to the unknown heathen nations. ‘I 
should like to receive a letter from you, and wish you to in- 
form me‘of the state of religion in Providence ; and perhaps 

may write to you again, after the receipt of your letter. I 
have not much time to write now, and so I must close, with 
asking you to pray for me; and let us daily meet at the 
throne of grace. 

May the God of peace be with you, and give you grace to 
persevere, is the sincere wish of your unworthy heathen 
brother in Christ, DAVID BROWN. 
Dear Broruer, 

By the will of God, I now wil! write you a few lines, 
as you requested me to do, when I left Providence. I should 
have written you before this time, but for many other calls. 
U hope, therefore, you will excuse me for my long delay in 
writing. It was not because [had forgotten you, that I have 
delayed such a length of time. No, dear sir, I assure you 
that I have thought much of you. But the great God, whom 
we serve, has said that all things work together for the good 
of those that love him, which we hope we do; and therefore 
we should be willing to rejoice in him, whether in consolation 
or affliction. I hope you enjoy the presence of our dear 
Saviour, and find him to be the only way to rest. Perhaps 
I may continue here until I finish my education, or whenever 
the Lord calls me away. My only desire is to do something 
for our dear Redeemer. It appears to me that all who hope in 
the Lord Jesus Christ have much to do for him who died and 
suffered for them. We hope this school will be a great blessing 
to the far distant heathen nations. ‘The students are all hea- 
then, trom different parts of the world; and what is more 
pleasing is, that some, we hope, will return home as Mission- 
aries, and be the means of doing great good in this perishing 
world. I enclose a catalogue, which perhaps you will be 
pleased to see. 1 wish you to write to me and tell me about 
the work of God, where you reside. I have but a short time 
to write now. Farewell, dear brother, may you ever delight 
to serve our Heavenly Father, and if not in this evil world, 
may we meet in his Kingdom. 

Accept this from your unworthy brother in Christ, 


DAVID BROWN. 
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DEPARTURE OF MISSIONARY ASSISTANTS FOR THE 
CHOCTAW NATION, 


On Thursday of last week, Captain John Smith, Messrs. 
Calvin Cushman and Elijah Bardwell, with their families, and 
Mr. Hooper, from Saco, in the State of Maine, left Goshen, 
in this State, to join the Missionaries at illiot, in the Choe- 
taw nation of Indians. At Peru inthis county, Miss Frizell 
joined the company of the Missionaries to proceed with them 
to Elliot. At Wilkesbarre (Peon.) it is expected that Miss 
Thacher will join the same company. ‘These persons go out 
to act as assistants in the Missionary work. - Some will be 
employed as agriculturists, and others as teachers. ‘They 
have devoted themselves to this service for life. ‘They ex- 
pect no other earthly compensation than a comfortable main- 
tenance. The gentlemen above named, as we understand, 
have devoted their property to the American Board of Com- 
missioners for Foreign Missions. ‘The amount exceeds four 
thousand dollars. But the property is of such a kind, that 
money cannot be obtained for it immediately. The expense 
of the journey must necessarily be great—the whole extent of 
it will not be much less than fourteen hundred miles. The 
whole company will consist of twenty-four persons. It is 
hoped that the Christian public in the places through which 
this company may pass, will not forget to show them kindness, 
in providing for their present wants, and in making donations 
to aid them in that part of their journey, which lies through a 
country, where they will find but few, if any of the true friends 
of Zion.—stockbridge Star. 


NEW MISSION TO THE OSAGES OF THE MISSOURI. 


The board of managers of the United Foreign Mission 
Society, in the City of New-York, are about to occupy a 
new field of missionary exertion, and the Christian commu- 
nity may rejoice in the prospect of having another mission 
family fitted out to convey the blessings of Christianity to the 
Osages of the Missouri. A deputation from this tribe of In- 
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dians, of the Chief, the Counsellor, and the principal Wai- 
rior, has been sent to the President of the United States, soli- 
citing the introduction of the school system, and the means 
of civilization among them. Information of the fact was 
given tothe above Society by Col. McKenney, Superintend- 
ant of Indian Trade; and the managers of the Society im- 
mediately appointed the Rev Dr. Milledoler an agent to 
meet this deputation. A most interesting interview took 
place; and we are happy to learn that this Society, with a 
promptitude which cannot fail to secure to themselves the 
confidence of all the friends of missions, seisent-aniia to occupy 
this field without delay. 


REVIVALS. 


It is stated that revivals have lately commenced at Beth-. 
lehem and Chester, N. Y. Also in Norwich, Chelsea So- 
ciety. Con.» Inthe adjoming towns of Lisbon, Griswold, and 
Plainfield, a work of grace has been progressing for some 


time.4 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


Mr. Epitor, 
Str—If you think the following extract of a letter from 


a gentieman in Massachusetts, to his friend in Connecticut, 
worthy a place in your useful paper, you are at sped: | to 


to publish it. VERUS 


Dear Frienp, 

With alacrity and delight do I seize the present oppor- 
tunity, and will now devote a few moments in writing you. 
You have doubtless heard of the remarkable outpouring of 
the Holy Spirit upon the towns adjacent. I spent the last 
Sabbath in B , and witnessed a scene truly interesting to 





the triends of the Redeemer. More than 100 were admitted 
as members of the Church of Christ. ‘The meeting-house, 
though large, was unusually crowded, and the congregation 
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very solemn. ‘The ordinance of baptism was administered 
to about forty persous of almost all ages, and ina very solemn 
manner. The work appears still to progress, especially 
among children and youth. But while the Lord has been 
visiting the towns around us, he has not forgotten to pass this 
way also. Some, whose heads have been silvered with the 
frosts of threescore years, have been constrained to bow to 
the mild sceptre of Prince Emmanuel; and a number, who for 
years have been members of Christ’s visible family, having 
lived in the neglect of Christian duties, are brought to take 
up the cross daily, to pray with and for their families, and 
confess that they never before experienced the power of re- 
ligion on their hearts. It is supposed that about sixty per- 
sons have already become the subjects of the renewing grace 
of Gop, aad the number is almost daily increasing.—And 
here 1 cannot forbear mentioning the blessed indication, that 
the Holy Spirit is powerfully operating upon the hearts of 
the scholars in this school. Last Saturday I shall number - 
among the most interesting seasons [ ever experienced: for 
a number of Sabbaths previous to this, I met the scholars at 
the school-house, and spent the time from 9 o’clock, A. M. 
until half past 10, in religious conversation and prayer, and 
I have reason to think that Gop has, in a peculiar manner, 
blessed these seasons to our souls, as many date their first se- 
rious impressions irom them. As I was expecting to leave 
town on the last Saturday in the afternoon, the school was to 
continue only till noon. During the forenoon the scholars 
were unusually solemn, and observing alittle girl, (about five 
years of age,) in tears, | enquired the cause of her weeping, and 
after repeated solicitations, with an emphasis which evinced 
that, in some degree, she felt what she said, she replied, “ Sir, [ 
am a sinner.” You may well imagine the sensations which this 
declaration from a babe, excited in my bosom.—What heart, 
not formed of adamant, could help but feel? What eye, un- 
accustomed to weep, could refrain from tears? Before clos- 
ing the school, I conversed with them in as feeling a manner 
as I was able, upon the nature of sin, and the worth of the 
soul, &c.; but observing two or three who appeared to trifle 
with serious things, turning my attention to them, I had con- 
versed but a very short time, when nearly the whole school 


hurst Into tears, and the reiterated request, “ Do pray for 
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us,”? was heard from a number. Desiring that they all mighi 
be seated, I then requested that those only who felt the bur- 
then of sin upon their souls, and wished a special remem- 
brance at the throne of grace, should arise; when the whole 
school simultaneously arose from their seats—Had1 the 
tongue of angels, I could not describe to you the emotions of 
my soul—suffice it tosay, my heart was full, and almost forbade 
my tongue its utterance. Never did I more feel my insuffi- 
ciency and weakness, but the Lord, I trust. was in very deed 
present, and ‘ to him be the glory.” Before the close of the 
school, and at the request of a number of the scholars, I ap- 
pointed a special prayer-meeting particularly for them, at 2 
o’clock, P. M. which was attended by the whole school, with 
the addition of a number beside. After reading a portion of 
the Scriptures, and commending them to Him, who said, 

*¢ Suffer little children to come unto me, and forbid them not,” 
I left them with their worthy Pastor. 

I have been unexpectedly detained from closing my letter, 
and have now just time to inform you that two of myvschol- 
ars have (recently ) hopefully experienced religion; anda con- 
siderable number are anxiously enquiring, “ w hat must I do 


to be saved?’ ‘The common school studies are almost 


wholly suspended, and the study of the Scriptures has taken 
their place. ‘The intermission seasons, instead of being de- 
voted to play, are spent by a Jarge number in retirement, 
reading and prayer, and their thoughts seem to be wholly 
absorbed in the concerns of the soul. One thing very fa- 
vourable to the excitement among the youth and children is, 
there is very little opposition made by their parents. All 
appear to feel engaged in the work of grace which is spread- 
ing in our vicinity. 

The boys meet twice in a_ week for prayer, (generally un- 


der the inspection of some Christian friend ;) their meetings: 


are conducted with regularity, and are, of late, very interest- 
ing. The little girls also meet for social prayer, and maui- 
fest an engagedness that would do honor to many, who have 
long worn the badge of * Professors.” What an example 
this, for their mothers and sisters in Christ, to “ go and do 
likewise.” 

I spend an hour in each day at the close of the school, 
conversing with the scholars individually; and generally 
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conclude with prayer, and I may safely say that these sea- 
sons have indeed been refreshing; the recollection of which 
shall never be obliterated as long as reason maintains her em 
pire in my soul. O,under what responsibility is an Instruct- 
or of youth laid! To “ teach the young idea how to shoot’ 
is indeed a pleasing, yet delicate task, and requires * that 
wisdom which is from above to direct.” Itrust I shall have 
an interest in the prayers of all my Christian friends. 
Yours in the bonds of Christ. 


AMERICAN BIBLE SOCIETY. 


The Treasurer of the American Bible Society, acknowl- 
edges the receipt of 2492 dollars and 72 cents, during the 
months of August and Septenber. During the same period, 

242 Bibles, and 1683 Testaments were issued—amounting 
in value to 2369 dollars and 80 cents.— Boston Gazette. — 


ee ee 


SABBATH SCHOOLS. 


LETTER TO THE EDITOR. 


Mr. Eprror, 


Sir—It isa pleasant report that you are requested to make 
respecting Sabbath Schools in Canada. It is but a short time 
since the first Sabbath School was established in Canada 3 
and now there are more than 30 branches of this most ex- 
cellent institution in operation ; and we have reason_to hope 
they are daily increasing. It is a very favourable circum- 
stance, that the Governor of Canada, and a number of the 
most respectable gentlemen in different departments in civil 
life, are patronizing and supporting these most important es- 
tablishments. 

And the friends of Sunday Schools are much rejeiced to 
behold a number of the Guardian making monthly visits in 
different parts of Canada. It is to be wished, that one of 
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these little instructors may soon be requested to visit every 


family throughout this country. 

It is the wish of all your pious readers, that the Guardian 
may contain cepious extracts from the lives of pious chil- 
dren who have been members of Sunday Schools. Perhaps 
there never has been any establishment, so extensively useful in 
promoting the cause of the Redeemer, as the Sabbath School 
establishment has been. 

May we not hope. that this is one ray of light emanating 
from the glorious Sun of Righteousness ? and may the whole 
world soon be enlightened with such cheering beams.— When 
the nature and design of Sunday Schools shall be fully ex- 
plained, there can be no opposition to them, unless it be from 
the prince of darkness, and such as are supporting his infer- 
nal cause. 

That all ministers of the gospel, and Christians of every 
order may exert themselves to bring these Schools into ope- 
ration, is the sincere prayer of every friend tothe Redeemer. 


T. O. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
ADDRESS TO SABBATH SCHOOL SCHOLARS. 


‘Youth is the season for improvement,” is a maxim al 
great importance, though it has often been repeated ;. and it 
you realized how much your iuture usefulness and happiness 
in life depends, on a right improvement of the privileges you 
enjoy, now in the golden age of youth, you would exert all 
the powers, and faculiies of your minds, you would rouse the 
noble energies of the soul to “Jay up a good foundation 
against the time to come.” 

You should consider, my dear young friends, the advan- 
tages which result frum acquiring a knowledge of the Scrip- 
tures. 

‘The Bible exhibits the glorious character of Jehovah, 


- shows the wonderful condescension, the unspeakable love of 


the Saviour of sinners, delineates the wretched, woful condi- 
tion of mortals by nature, invites in sweetest strains to Jesus’ 
love, paints in glowing colours the bliss of heaven, and wos 
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us to be wise!” Will not an intimate knowledge of these 
crand truths be of the greatest benefit to you? It will make 
you acquainted with yourselves, and thus prepare you to 
meet the temptations which will assail vou, for without an 
insight into your own hearts, you will be blinded to your 
faults, you will not distrust yours¢lves, and thus you will be 
led into sin before you are aware: ther efore attend to Sab- 
bath school instruction, which may result in the salvation of 
your souls, as well as smooth the rugged patli of life. 

- Contrast your high privileges with many poor children 
who are destitute of hehe. 

There are those who have never heard of Jesus Christ; 
they never saw a Christian Sabbath; and know not what a 
Sebbath School means; consequently they are sunk in igno- 
rance and darktiess. ‘There are others, who live in this 
Christian land, whose parents feel no interest in their spirit- 
ual good, and neglect to give them the means of religious in- 
struction; the doors of the sanctuary are open to them, but 
they have no kind friends to show them the way to Zion ;— 
you have pious parents who have dedicated you to God in 
baptism, who lead you to his temple, send you to the Sabbath 
school, and strive to impress upon your minds the instruc- 
tion you there receive, and add their affectionate fervent 
prayers that the blessing of God may succeed these exertions. 
Let this consideration excite you to great diligence and activ- 
ity, that your dear friends may not labour in vain, and plant 
the seeds of instruction for nought. 

Remember that the season of youth is short. 

You probably look forward to long lives, and think there 
is yet time enough; but you will find that as years multiply, 
they quicken their pace;—in a very little while you will 
be too old to come under Sabbath school instruction, and you 
will lament that you made so little progress while it was ia 
your power to gain much information ;—ihe cares of life, too, 
increase with age; and when the most favourable time is 
gone by, it will be in vainto wish it were yours again. im- 
prove the moment, and delay not till another day. 

Above ail, you ougrht ever to bear in mind the grand ob- 
ject of Sabbath sc hools, namely, the salvation of the soul. 

It is ts that makes your minister, your parents, your 
teacher, to labour to instruct you ia the great traths of Chris. 
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tianity—the salvation of the soul! the restoration of a ruined 
rebel to the dignity of a happy saint! what a glorious ob- 
ject! 

Did Jesus Christ feel the worth of the soul to such a de- 
gree as to leave the bliss of heaven for the woe of earth, and 
suffer on the cross to expiate our guilt, and redeem us to 
God, and can we, for whom this blood was shed, neglect our 
immortal interests, and forget this benevolent Saviour? Oh! 
my dear friends, could you for one moment realize your high 
destiny as accountable creatures and immortal beings, you 
would strive to “enter in at the strait gate,” * now in the 
days of your youth.” A.S. K. 


_——— 


PRIVATE THOUGHTS. 


‘© Lord, I yield myself to the clear radiance and full dis- 
covery of thy word, to be convinced by it of sin. I know, 
with infallible certainty, that I have sinned ever since 1 could 
discern between good and evil ;. in thought, word, and deed ; 
in every period, condition, and relation of life ; every day 
against every commandment. 

Is sin such a plague and burden to me, that I should think 
myself undone if there was no God to hear and answer my 
prayers for deliverance from it ? 

Who was it that said, “1 will not sin against my God ?” 
Who can say. less? Why did not I say it ? 

All [ have been doing in religion; the opinions I have 
taken up; the appearance of it I have put on; my seeming 
zeal for it has too often been nothing but a contrivance to 
keep the Spirit’s fire out of my heart, and give some kind of 
ease to my mind and conscience without coming to the true 
point, viz. pure conformity to the will of God, with a toial 
denial of self. 

Whenever I attempt to pray for others, 1 am soon made 
sensible that I do it in a cold, heartless manner; a plain indi- 
cation that love is not at the bottom. It is an awful moment 
when the soul meets God in private, to stand the test of his 
all-searchine eye. 

Uh! if the world knew, or I myself knew, what Ged 
knows of me, how should I then appear ? 
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‘© Behold I stand at the door and knock.” 


Behold a stranger at the door, 

He gently knocks, has knock’d before, 

Has wated long, is waiting still, i, 
You use no other friend so ill. | 


But will he prove a friend indeed ? 
He will, the very friend you need; 
The man of Nazareth, ’tis he, 
With garments dyed at Calvary. 


O lovely attitude! he stands 

With melting heart and laden hands; 
O matchless Tdindness | ! and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes. 


Rise, touch’d with gratitude divine, 
Turn out his enemy, and thine ; 
Turn out that hateful monster sin, 
And let the heavenly stranger in. 


If thou’rt poor, and poor thou art, 

So he hath riches to impart ; 

Not wealth in which mean av’rice rolls, 
But nobler for the wealth of souls. 


If thou art blind, he’ll take thy scales away, 
And let in everlasting day ; 

Naked thou art, but he shall dress 

‘Thy blushing soul in righteousness. 


Art thou a weeper, grief shall fly, 
For who can weep with Jesus nigh; 
No terror shall thy soul annoy, 

No tear except the tear of joy. 


Admit him ere his anger burn, 

His feet departed ne’er return ; 

Admit him, or the hour’s at hand, 
When at his door confus’d you'll stand. 


~ 
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Admit him, for no buman breast, 
Ere entertain’d so kind a guest ; 

No mortal tongue their joys can tell, 
With whom he condescends to dwell. 


em 


CHURCH FELLOWSHIP. 


People of the living God ! 

I have sought the world around, 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod, 

Peace and comfort no where found } 
Now to you my spirit turns, 
Turns—a fugitive unblest ; 
Brethren! where your altar burns, 
O receive me to your rest. 


Lonely I no longer roam, . 
Like the cloud, the wind, the wave ; 
Where you dwell shall be my home, 
Where you die shall be my grave. 
Mine the God whom yeu adore, 
Your Redeemer shall be mine ; 
Karta can fill my soul no more, 


Every idol I resign. 


Tell me not of gain and loss, 

Kase, enjoyment pomp, and power ; 
Welcome poverty and cross, 

Shame, reproach, affliction’s hour! 

—‘¢ Follow me!” I know thy voice, 

Jesus, Lord! hy steps I see ; 

Now I take thy yoke by choice, 

Light thy burthen now to me.—MONTGOMERY, 


a 


NOTICE TO CORRESPONDEDTS. 


_! On Early Instruction; My friends Management; Letter to a 
School Girl; On Children’s Quarrelling; The Spider and Wasp; 
Hints on the Education of Children ; Sabbath School Report from 
Enfield, Conn. ; Do. from VernontD 


bio, have been received. 








